THE WASHINGTON HERALD, SUNDAY, JULY 25, 1808.

SUMMER HOTEL MENUS

BY THE SOCIAL ARBITER.

NOTE—~The Arbiter will] be glad to
answer any question of a soclal nature
that may be submitted. Such ques-
tion should be addressed to The Arbi-
ter, care The Washington Herald.

Complaints are abroad, as is usual at
this season of year, regarding the bills-
of-fare at the summer hotels, complaints
that when all is told, are not without
reason. he national love of pretension
is responsible for the elaborate and ab-
surd menus that are offered to visitors
at the little inland and seashore villages
that tempt weary workers from the hot
town to these hamlets.

The midsummer influx of city
the highways and byways of the
has converted almost every villager
New England into a landlord or land-
lady, and these worthy hosts, having
relatives In town to whom they have
made occasional wvisits or belng sub-
geribers to a weekly paper, at least, know
to what thelr city guests are accustomed
and endeavor to gilve them the same
dishes that they get at the Touralne, th
Waldorf, Sherry's, or some of the othe
places frequented by those with mon
and lelsure, hence the elaborate bills-
of-fare, which arouses one's expectations
without satis{ying his appetite.

It is obviously impossible for a host in
a town miles away from the rallroad and
with no telegraphiec facllities, even If
he had the means, to compete with the
purveyors of New York and Boston, but
to the provincial New England mind
nothing is impossible, and words stand
for much. Merely to read “beefsteak
with mushrooms,” printed boldly on the

country
in

crossroads wmenu stimulates the gastric
juices of the !aexperienced and unsus-
pecting “summer boarder,” but when
that same “beefsteak and mushrooms"

turng out to be a miserable, thin, tough
piece of overdone meat that might have
come from old animal, over which

folk to|

sponge cake—but here I pause for ade-
quate words to describe the deliciousness
of that dessert.

After dinner we wandered out under the
shade of the roses to drink our coffee,

and when she had brought it Mss
Rosalie hoped the gentlemen would
smoke, “Oh, yes,'' she llked smoke, she

insisted, it made her think of her father,
land so, when she had left us, we lighted
lour cigars and there was never such a
‘post-pmndial smoke before, for all of us
falt mellow after our eplcurean feast and
at least one of us thought he would lke
to marry just such a woman as Miss
{ Rosalle must have been in her youth, and
iha\'e just such a dinner every day.
s » » -

{ence I dined, or ate rather, for it was
{hardly dining, with some friends at a
small inn, whose name and situation
promised to furnish a delightful experi-
ence, but our disappointment was com-
mensurate with our anticlpations. In-
stead of a lovely bowl of blush roses in
its center, the table was decorated with
catsup and pickle bottles, the china was
heavy and white, suoch as Is commer-
clally known as stone ware, and what was
to me the last straw, we were glven
plated sllver knives. 1 never take up
one of these blunt instruments, which in-
duce the swearing of great big oaths,
but I recall what Matthew Arnold sald
when he wrote his impression of this
country, “What can you expect of a na-
tion that uses silver knlves for cutting
meat?" and what can you? Just try to
cut a lucious slice of rare beef with a
plated knife and see If you do not for
a moment forget the pious teachings of
| your youth. But we digress. The pre-
| tentlous menu s the thing againet which
“I have declared war. This one was s0
| typlcal of the country inn that tries to
emulate the metropolitan hostelries that I
will quote it here:

any Clam chowder Consomme
is poured a greasy gravy with two or b
three thinly sliced mushrooms to a quart, Fried halibut Bofled cod
his confidenca is destroyed Iin that daz- Potatoes Cucumbers
zling document forever more. Entrees
. * e 00 Lamb ple Lobater salad
The chief dlshes of a country are sure i Roasts b
to be good. The roast beef of old Eng- Vegetables
land is historic; the made dlishes of the - gotlfnu. bodled. mashed, hashed brown
French, the dainty croquettes and the qua Tursips 011.1:‘::’ Bems - Crxfhencion
savory ragouts, the pot-au-reu of the|Apple ple, Squash ple, Blusberry pds, Orange ple
peasants would tempt an anchorite; the | L"'mon ple
Tarma sooss. stulle ' st mih | ces
German goose, stuffed with prunes nr.d: Pt s o
apple sauce furnishes a rm\'vr-trrhr‘-fnr-i * * 0 0

gotten feast, and who has ever omr\r\‘
macaroni, steaming macaronl, covered |
with tomatoe sauce, In Neples and for-
gotten the experience?

The dellclous breads of Aus

brioch the caffee brod }

that ¢ famous, and t

of Hur would tempt 1 anchorite.
In our v country, there is no fried |
chicken in the world that ecan approach

hat raised and cooked by some
mammy a Virginia farm;
f it tasteless and flavor-

and would not the gods them-

on

are

bandon ambrosia
they could be fed on t
and succulent crab fro

Sho’?

all the national dainties did not

the South. he North has
to the country's

1 begins to water at
the remembrance of the beans and brown
bread to he had only in the Purltan
gtronghold; and ple, there I8 never such
housekeeper

its flaky cru 80
, with its sweet
rries, tart and s
ering lemon cre

f meringue surmounting |
the foundation, that is
the ple, and when it is
made housewife with all
her ( mysteries 1t would set Pega-
sus himself off on a race to the stars,

N

Then there is a clam chowder, not the
inglpld chowder of commerce, but the
rich, thick compound that every fisher-
man the coast can make better than

on

the highest salaried chef in Gotham's
most expensive hostelry, and lobster,
and cod, and haddock, and Kennebec

salmon, verily, there is no end of good
things in the land of the Pllgrims. Then
should Miss Prudence or Miss Pa-
try to dazzle their ¢ity visitors with
words their menus
with high-sounding of dishes
which they cannot supply.

If the summer hosts would, make the
most of thelr resources, do the very best

and decorate

names

they can with what lies close at hand
ar look to it that their tables are
daintlly served, there would be fewer

discontented guests. Of course the tact-
ful and clever ones have already solved
the of satisfying thelir summer
visitors. Only the other day I had a
midday dinner at a rose-bowered cottage,
presided over by a smiling old mald that

problem

would make Sherry loock to his laurels |
if the author of It was near enough to
set herself up as a rival

To Legin with, the table was a marvel
of daintir The linen was spotless,
the glass ining and the quaint, old,
blue china made a pleasing contrast to
the great bowl of fragrant blush roses
that occupled the center of the table.
While the menu furnlshed all that the

exquisite taste of the table promised.
First, ti was steaming chowder,
peasoned just to a turm and a grateful
dish to our appetites, made ravenous by
a long drive over country roads; follow-
ing the chowder came a huge platter of
delicious chicken 7, surrounded with
8 covered with gravy that

ere

8

of New!

| Now one would Imagine that he could
order an excellent dinner from such a
long and pretentions bill-of-fare,
though we tried nearly everything on It,
beginning with the chowder, which
proved to be hot milk and water with
an occasional lam and raw potatoes
floating through it, there was really noth-
ing on it that appealed to one's taste.
| The turkey was good enough and with
at and the squash and cranberries
he apple ple, we managed to make out
a dinner, but it was an entirely different
from the one we partook of In
s sweel presence. There can-

{
!‘ feast

try inn. There {8 no reason,
{ however, why her standards should not
be generally adopted
emulated.
x“"' right direction If mine host in the
[4'nmztry and by the seashore would do
|away with his menu card and serve good,
| wholesome meals in table d'hote fashion

continent of Europe.

a pot-au-fou, some excellent

lad, country cheese and a rum
{ with which I drank a pin
for which I was taxed six cents a quart.

This slmple but savory feast was far re-

1 | moved from the dinner which I had with

| somea

of my boon companions at a little
‘k.nmin-! on the shore of one of the New
The
| we chose for our entertalnment ad-
| vertises “broiled lobster and it was this
|animal that we sought.

"!‘Tz:glah\! States the other evening.

cafe

Not long after this delectable experi-:

but |

FAMILY OF THE DUKE AND DUCHESS OF MANCHESTER.

larder was empty of the dellcacy he

spends much money in advertising. I feit
very much llke telling ! at If he
| would stick to brotled , have it
|always on hand and cooked just right,
and leave scrambled eggs, baked potatoes,
and college ices off his menu, he would

z
I

|
|
|

ss Rosalle, alas, at the head ¢>f|

and her good taste | teking of the aigrette from
It would be a long advance in | killed

g {t!xe algrette ig taken. These lovely plu
l*’"""‘ as one gels at the small town on the | appear on the herons only at the bre
One of the most|gseason, and not onl
{ deliclous dinners I ever sat down to was | killed "Wh
romaine | gigrette removed, but ti

omelet | gepend upon them for ¢
t of native wine, | ment. Traffic in these

have a more contented and a larger num-

ber of patrons.

nd| ANSWERS TO SOCIAL QUESTIONS

L Question:
England 1s
third person?

Can yom 1l n
Sicially

offi addressed, in

Answer: In the third person.

2 Is it true, as o

Question : f

hero L T
Personally 1 do not belleve this, and
am milliner, do not want to belleve
would like to kuow the truth, MISS LUCIE,

Answer: Yes; the her killed

Y i,

is when

m

en they

are

| “What have you got for dinner,” we | 18 s unnecessary here as there!’
asked the brown-eyed Hebe with the big |

pompadour and bigger chignon, who had
seated us at a table decorated with
solled and faded paper flowers,

“There’s the menow,” she replisd hand-
ing us an ornate bill-of-fare, ‘Say, can't
| you read?" ™

We admitted we could read, and having
conned the bill of fare we ordered four
brolled lobsters, deciding that we would
imake our entire meal from this dainty.
{ Hebe disappeared behind a swinging
door, and presently reappeared, chewing
istically away at a hunk of chew-
%

{ she announced, as clearly and
|loudly as the chewing gum would per-
| mit, “we ain't got no lobster.”
\ “No lobster!"” we repeated politely, fry-
| Ing to conceal our disappointment, for we
|were all devoted to this succulent crus-
|tacean. *“Well, if you haven't any lob-
ster we will have a large steak with
| mushrooms,” and we pointed to this dish
on the bill of fare. Again Hebe disap-
| peared behind the swinging door.

“We ain't got no steak,” she announced
between hysterical fits of laughter, as
though it was the greatest joke In the
world when she agaln emerged.

“Would you,"” I suggested in my suavesst
manner, “mind seelng what you have in
the larder?”

“We don't keep our stuff in lard,” she
replied flippantly, “but I'll see.”

When Hebe came back she sat affeo-
tionately down in a chalr at my side and
as she worked away at her gum she
pointed to the dishes in the “menow” that
we might have.

“We've got,” she sald, chewing vigor-
ously, “two orders of clam chawder; and
you can have all the eggs, baked potatoes,

|
|

|

{entih
|ing g

Say,

old-fashioned herb gar-|” o ;
dens smell when the wind blows across| i‘:‘,z(”‘ii};hg“; “'?)?1?;1 'I;:'}:‘ﬂ twe ‘have;rzollele
them, with this dish were big, tender '»;1;"" DS ¥y e to top off with
morrowfat pe creamed carrots and .

mealy potatoes,

We had, Indeed, feasted royally when
this course was finished, and, if we
were to eat more It would be well, we
admitted, for us to run around the house,
as we were wont to do between the
courses of a Thanksgiving dinner when
we were children in the eountry, but

Miss Rosalle would give us no time, and
before we had decided to put our project
fnto execution, she brought in a bowl of
salad, and such salad! With It were
gerved home-made cream cheese and thin
slices of toasted brown bread.

As 1 ate a vision of the chalet near
Fontalnebleau, which was once my homae,
rose before me and for the moment I
thought I was belng served by dJear, fat,
old Marle with the romaine she had
rajsed in own garden. I shall never
confess how much of that salad we ate,
but when we had finished none of us had
the Inclination to run around the house.
We only wanted to be stiil and happy,
and then I remembered that leftuce had

sedative qualities and so was content.
.« s " @

The crowning dish of the dinner, how-
ever, was still to come, for presently
Miss Rosalie appeared bearing a bowl
of wondérful raspberries, and behind her
followed a rosy-cheeked slavey carrying
in one hand a curlous old pitcher filled
with cream and in the other a plate of
what looked like lumps of sunshine, but
which proved to sponge cake made from
a recipe inherited from an ancestress of
our hostess, a notabie housewife of
colonial days. We poured the lumpy,
yellow cream over the berrles, powdered
them with sugar, sunk our teeth in the

“Anything you choose, my dear,” I re-
plied, thoroughly dlscouraged.

“I aln't your dear,” she snapped: “but
that ain't saying I ain't somebody's.”
With which parting shot Hebe went to
bring In our dinner.

L I

This I8 what we had: Two portions of
clam chowder served for four, scrambled
eggs, baked potatoes that had been baked
an hour or two too long, college ices, apA
ginger cookles. It was unique, and that
was all we could say for cur meal as we
passed out, after appropriately tipping
Hebe. Under the sign of ““The Brolled Lob-
| ster” we sald thing about the proprietor
{that had better not be set down here. It
It had been out of season, we would not
have been disappointed; but it was the
very height of the lobster season, and the
fact that there was none was due entirely
to the laziness and Indifference of the
proprietor, who, it seems, only worked
when the spirit moved him, which, we
found out, was characteristic of the pso-
ple In that part of the country. A few
days after our melancholy experience, the
host of “The Broiled Lobster” shuffled up
to us on the street.

“I'm all fired sorry,” he sald, “that you
dldn't git any lobster at my place t'other
night. They was plenty of 'em, big, fine
fellers, down ter the wharf, but I 'lowed
ez heou nobody 'ed want ‘em on sich a
warm day, and so I didn't haul 'em up.”

That is characteristic of some people.
They decide what others should want and
ought to have, and act accondingly. It
was too hot for Cap'n Silas to enjoy lob-
ster, hence he could not understand why
any of his customers should; and so his

|
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Manchesters

TIBER CREEK IN 1804

Navigable Stream Where Mall and Pennsylvania Avenue
; Now Are.

{
|

| of Salem, Ind

o1

den by law In this country, hence Col-
lector Loeb's order that $150 worth of .
them seized in New York should be de-|
stroyed by fire. en 80 opuiai
— enjoyed 1 who
3. Question: Have you seen Daedeker’s guide to | . Mr.
the United States?. If so, do you not g it emple, for a short perio
absurd for him to say: “Throughout al the White Ho always to
whole country traveling is now ss safe as e | this act of her father with pe« pride
most civilized parts of the world, and the x Y eyl ity e
of arms, which, indeed, 18 forbidden to many States, | 2Pd Satisfaction. I do not it is
) necessary for any one to raise a volce
LOYAL AMERICAN. |against their discontinuance, for both
Answer: You have only to look over Fresident and Mrs, Taft are democratic
; In thefr id and they woul
your morning paper to be convinced that | » ‘€T - \‘“” :\“"li :‘; ,] (l,"ﬂ f' r!
2 . do aws it unction tha
Baedeker had good and sufficient grounds 1 widespread pleasure.
for assuring foreign visitors that travel-| i
ing In the United States i{s now as safe .n-;i 5. Question: Cam wyou tell me if there i3 »
in most parts of the civilized world. Sure- | Freoch “Who's Wh It so, what is its title
) et thr ’ ——
ly, traveling in the West, North, and ™% 8 there a tr B the A "{ﬂ‘“:,‘;
L. ( 1 inen < nc
South has not always been safe, and there | are mentioned, and it is not always ecasy for a
are still some parts of the o« { newspaper hack to find material about the xderm
even the most loyal Americans hesitate | foreigners of prominence. LITERARY HACK,
to visit, for trains are still held up In| Answer: The French “Who's Who,”” un-
what are regarded as clvillzed parts of | der the title of “Qui Etes-vous,”” has been |
the country and the “road agents” hav ublished annually for a number of years
I y J

not vanished into the past.

Loyalty is

excellent quality, but it should not blind |
one to facts.
. Question: Can you tell me who first estab

lished the Marine Band
House grounds?

comoerts in the White
Thero i3 no publio institution =0

much appreciated or which gives so much pleasure.
Will you not mise your voloe against their discon-
tinuance? K. B 8

Answer: President Tyler Is sald to have

inaugurated the Marine Band concerts,

COURTED BY COUNT BONL

MISS MARJORIE GOULD,

Eldest daughter of George J. Gould, who, reports
from Paris say, is courted by Count Boni ds
Castellane, divorced hustand of Mr. Gould's

slstcr Anna, now the Princess de Sagan,

back. It has not been translated as yet.
6. Question: 1 bave read your articles in The

Wast n Herald with much interest, and I have

| insisted on my children reading them, for they fur

i good mental pabulum, What 1 am most

n nter-
ested in i your sttitude toward wealth. It

is re

|

| some one speak his mind fearlessly. Will you not
| write & paper showing how weaith makes svobs of
| the young people of the day—-how it makes snobe
|of both those who possess it and their parasites
who crave it! 1 gave up my country home
the North Shore becanse I was surrounded by rich
snobs ‘and my children were being ruined by their
contact. Fortunateiy or unfortunately, I am myself
the possessor of a comsiderable fortune, but because
of this handicap 1 do not want my children to be-
come fast and unprincipled young meg and women,
I think you will agree with me that
set everything is reduced to a money star
there is no question of a person’s at
complishments, his sterling worth,
his income?"”

on

r

or
“What

but
If yom would publish the paper I ask
for in an early issue I would much Appreciate it, for
I have some young people staying in the house at
present to whom -it would do worlds of good. With
thanks in advance, I am, very truly yours,
MRS

is

Beausejour, Mass., July 18.
Your letter came too late to be consid-

ered in this Issue, but I will have pleasure
in replying to it at some future time.

SKIN FROM ARM SAVES EYE.

Rarely Successful Operation Sue-
ceeds on Burned Man.

Darby, Pa., July 24.—Skin grafted from
his arm has saved an eye of Harry
Hainey, of Darby, who has entirely ree
covered from the delicate operation per-
formed by Dr. De Swinetz at the Yniver-
sity Hospital. The doctor succeeded in
grafting a section of skin to Halney's
eyelid, an operation rarely successful

Hafney‘had his eyelids badly burned by
an axplosion of gas where he was worke
ing, and although he received trea‘ment
immediately, the left eyelid refused to
heal untll the skin-grafting operation was
resorted to.

THEIR EYES,

(Written especially for The Washington Herald.)
Oh, what beautiful eye-lashes
Have the Cuban maidens fair;
Whas smiling lips, alluring eyes,
And what locks of flowing halr!

Just as soon a8 you have seen them,
Faster, faster throbs the heart,

Till {heir charming ways and manners
Make you love them from the start.

Many times I bave admired them,
Many timeg with joy I've smiled,

Whenti they've gazed upon me swestly,
I entranced, bewitched, beguiled.

Yes, the Cuban girls are pretty;
Yes, the Coban girls ere wise;
And no others can surpass them
In the béauly of their eyes.
* GEORGE GODOY,

Havaua, Cube, July M4, 1909,

freshing in this age of gilded calf worship to hear |

{
|
|
|
|
1
i
|
|

|
\

!
|

DOCTOR'S DEATH DREAM TRUE.

Patient Passes Away About the Hn-r{
He Had Premonition, '
Jeffersonville, Ind., Juiy 24 —An ur‘.u.~ual!
circumstance connected with the death of |
Mrs. Lena Brooks, wife of John Brooks, |

fferson |

, Who dled at the J

JE

Hosp where ghe was un-‘!ergfnlng’
medical treatment, was that her p’x}'s'l-l
cian, Dr. E. W. Bruner, of this city, as|
nearly as can be judged, at the exact|
hour of her death dreamed that thig oe- |
curred. |

|
He did not know the truth of his dream
until he got down his office in the
morning. Mrs. Brooks had come to be
treated for appendicitlis, and after five
weeks' treatment was attacked by a
cerebral hemorrhage. It wasg tha third

attack of this charaoter, and proved fatal

to

e

|
|
|
!

EGGS AND CLOTHES ONLY BOOTY

Burglar “Passes Up"” Money aad S1l-

Richmond, Ind., July 24.—The police de-
ide
-

partmert
[‘."
has worked In
He
con.estonery by ¢t
through a rear door, an operation that!
wust have taken hours. The burglar|
“passed ap’* money left in a cash reg‘.s'i
ter drawer, sllver forks and knives and
ghowed his preference for eggs, tnkingl‘
five dozen
A colthing store near by was entered |
by the same strange burgilar, who aga.ln’
showed his contempt for money by not |
molesting the cash drawer or safe, and |
got away with a suit of clothes and ui
shirt. |

CUPID WINS LONG CONTEST.

Courtahip of Fifty Years Result of |
Sister’s Objection to Wedding, |
Sharpsburg, Ky., July 24 —After a court- |
ship of fifty years Brum Barnes and .\I!ssf;
Brach Crouch were married here at the;
home of the bridegroom. Rev. A. W.!
Partes performed the ceremony, which
was witnessed by Mrs. W. H., Noleum,
Mr. Barnes' sister, and H. C. Stephena,
his cousin
The marriage followed close upon the
death of Mr. Barnes' sister, Sarah Eliza-
beth, Brother and sister had lived for |
many Yyears in their handsome home on |
the edge of the town, the brother de |
giring to remain single whila his sister|
lived. The bride is an accomplished |
woman and wealthy.

18 trying to fix the
peculiar type of b

Richmond in

to
that

$ity

most

ar
¥ years.
guiied entrance to a Main strest |

m

|
{
|
|
!
yerware in Store. |
|
|
|
|
|

store

ing his way

}

CARING FOR HER FATHER.

|8
|
|

|

*

MISS CORNELIA HARRIMAN.
Daughter of the millionaire railroad msn, who s

In a clever little open letter to The |a quarried stone bearing on {ts face the

Washington Herald on Monday last, Mr. |name and number of the street and
-] s . % 2. | Square. Though some corners wers

iments the pa
Nat Thomas Justly compl rj'l*':;m on | Mmarsh and some old fields or commons,
per on its wise and timely critici from Rock Creek to Eastern Branch

“Ill-paved and Unkept Streets,” and on
The Heraid's unceasing efforts to rouse
those in command to an appreciation of
the possibiiities of this beautiful city.
While it is certalnly true that the con-

these stones were to be found, and Mr.
Hines, who tells 4f them in his lttle
pamphlet of “Early Recollections of
Washington,” sald. *If these stones had
been collected together ti would have

. { been enough to build a house as large
ditions of our miles of streets need caus- | =, o ite Hotx Which - ::,,

tio comment, and often receive it rr(;m“\i.an how many corners and B”,:l_\_ thre
those whose perceptions are not dull and | gre nog to be kept in shape. But Wash-
who use thelr eyes to look about, stll | ington is a show city, with little business
the dear old burgh has done such great|to injure the streets, practically no heavy

!
!
|
|

| The Center Marl

things even in the memory of those who | teams to batter :lm surface, S0 r;.' all
4 I | Means jet's have better m E an 2t
have not reached the half-century mark | w008 ' 8 BAVE BELEr made and better
3 Tams n which it} ept streets, but at the same time let's
In rising out of the swamp on whi | be thankful they are so much better than
was platted, that it may be encouraging | in the “good old days” before the wer,
to look back a bit and try to realize | Lty 7

what the town looked like in the begin-
ning, as to the streets and waterways.

it is little more than a century since
President Washington approvad the bill
directing the acceptance of ten miles
square “for the permanent seat the
government ® * * hetween the mouths
of the Eastern Branch nd Conogo-
cheague.” The River of Swans cut this
area in irregular halves and creeks and

of

morass. Fens and rivulet disputed pos-
session with firmer ground all through

the-city site.
One of the earllest distinguished visitors
to Washington, as is probably pretty n
erally known, was the poet H
was the guest of Mr. Merry, British Min-
Ister, and also of old Mr. Burns, “Crusty
Davy,” whose farm spread from the FPo-
tomac to the Patent Office, and who had
many a tilt with Washington during
the plotting of the city. Mr. Merry also
had a grievance, for President Jefferson
had affronted hir Iy by his
democratic simp y, recelving the min-
ister, who wore court dress In calling to
present his credentials to the President,
attired in old clothes and carpet slippers,
Tom Moore, the impressionab ;
the spirit of his ho
cleverly, but cruelly, In
ter to Hume and rhymes upon the
tal City of 1804. He includes the Serpen-
fine Creek, known to the last generation
of Washingtonians, but now safely .
ered over and incorporated In the ses

Moore. -

Gen,

consciou

his fan

age system, in his scornful comment on
“The Second Rome.” And what was
Goose Creek once is Tiber now. But|

though a poet might scoff at this water-
way which entered from the
North Capitol street almost to -
town, in a zigzag passage, it was a very
serious problem for the engineers of the
city to deal with,

L I

0

The helghts of Wi which
s0 much to the beauty
much to do with the marshy gr

which belted the city at the base of

he town,

hlils from east to west, for there
a high ridge of land between the river

called the
where Ix
streams
north, |
first ros
formed by
briers with
freestone and
ings, with gravel,
of a footway. It
ways were made first,
the street filled or
by the grade—afterw

The

F street ridge, ext

yette Square now,

s

n for the

is that the

nue route

bridge near Eleve
§ Siream were re
withstanding the p

dee

p and wide,
through groves

and sometimes |
ladened with m
had been towed
waterways and

arble and stone
in from the m

tled to

great sycamore trees
length beyond the banks,
it would sympathize wit

Potomac an
the plain, then
to be feared.

There is a well-founded
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After this the Tiber was -
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serving a good pose for quite a
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{ts edge so as to facilitate the landir
of foodstuff, and was run up in such
hurry that before the was on
came down splash into the canal one
fine night, and had be built all over
again, and the material fished out of the
stream, where it tfed up traffic. All the
land Ddelow the canal was called The
Island, and the marshy ground near the
head of Tiber Creek toward H street
northeast was called Swampoodle. This
gives a slight idea of the consistency of
a large section of the ground of the city
as late as the war times.

Nearly every kind of material has been
used on the streets. From wooden blocks
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to the present “velvet kind,” miles of
roads were macadamized in the fifties,
and the traffic being heavy, as much

building was going on, the granite and
bits of sandstone used in this process
were soon crushed to powder, and when
a lusty March breeze tore down the Ave-
nue one could not see from one side 1o
the other for the thickness of the dust.
An old Washingtonlan tells of a bad car-

rlage accldent caused by nothing but lhe'

blinding dust frightening the horses at
tne moment the pain of the dust in his
eyves caused the coachman to drop the
ribbons,

This dust frightened the citizens, who
thought it caused diseases of the eves
and lungs, so the streets were turned
under, and then came a period of holes
and ridges nearly as bad as during the
first decade.

* " s

Then came the war, and Washington
was the highway between North and
South, and thousands of men, and prob-
ably thousands of horses, too, added thelr
quota to the destruction of the streets.
North of I street had been considered too
marshy and malarial for habitation, but
the horses were quartered in vast num-
bers during the stormy days just off Con-
necticut evenue, near the convent
grounds.

The first local jubllation after peace
came to the city was a grand carnival
and masquerade on the completion of the
wood pavement on Pennsylvaniag avenue
from the Treasury to the Capitol. The
celebration lasted two days in the spring
of 1871, and great was the fun of the
popuiation over this latest invention in
footways.

Then came the daring Gov. Shepherd-
hats off to his courage! He seemed the
first to grasp the plan of the brilliant

taking care of her TYather dwing bis stay in

Austria,

I'Enfant, who, after planning the elty
on paper, had every corner marked with

TOMB STONE ERECTED
BEFORE BODY IS BURIED.
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An Interesting story told
World Magazine of a wandering monu-
ment which the remains
of @ young man buried on the banks of

once covered

a river in Manitoba and which, owing to
gradual shifting of the sofl, helped on
by vibrations of passing trains, i8 now
f: » original spot of Its erection,

of a case

! in Congressional
, Where the grave and the stone
of the grave are far apart.

2 0old graveyard on the banks of the

Anacostia is in the pa of Christ
Church, but in 1810 a pater 1 government
voted to erect a sandste cenopath to
of every Senator or Repre-
g In office, and the Episco-
ng Ground, as It was called,
for the place to put the
stones, In 1 way the sectarian name
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SLAVE GIRL OF GREECE
NUCLEUS OF ART GALLERY.
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|of art and one indorses the ‘de-
fense' set in the Intelligencer,

which reads, in part:
it is surpassingly be
rately-wrous robe wi
pillar on which ¢
thing of the kind I
is the conception of
sdmlire-~the
filled mind when gav
almost living embodiment of t

‘As a work
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the artls
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| behold a female, lovely, gifted, perhaps
| high born and noble, in tt most help-
less heart ding cir e8  in

which she id in
her face *‘the sicke of de-
spair.” We see no radation,
for we can only be degraded by our own
acts. But there is tt ess, hope-
less, despairing exp T Seems

to say, "“Oh, let me & yes upon
this hateful scene forever.”
to her mantle the locket and the cross,
touching emblems of love and religion!
Perhaps before the one she has vowed
eternal fidelity to him whose image fills

the other. e contemplation of such a
spectacle seems to me calculated to
awaken the purest emotions in any vir-

tuous mind."’

LINES TO A BOWL,

Upon my study table rests a bowl
Of beaten brass and of a quaint design,
"Tis crndely wrought by hands untaught,
Yet beauty lurks in every line.

And when | woo the wayward muse,
Therein is piaced aJl the refuse—

The sshes of my smokes, the thomes,
The residue of goiden dreams,

Of fancy’s wild imaginiags;

All stored within this bowl of minew
Of beaten brass and quaint desiga,




